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served, heard him saying : c Your father is a thief/
and he held his fist up to the wall as he said it.
Frans began to whistle and, as though he had heard
nothing, he said : * Hullo, are you coming to help
me with the peas ? ' But Floris ran away. And
Frans sat bent over his work wondering what he
could have meant by saying that his father was a
thief; here at home nothing was ever said about
Berkenrode having done anything. He wondered
whether he ought to mention it, but soon he was
thinking of something else.
On half holidays Floris ate his dinner quickly so
as to get out. He didn't play any more with
Steven, who went to the other school. He ran to
the Drive, keeping pace with the tram-horse, and
waited for Manuel, a dark-skinned boy who wore
shiny high boots and sat next to him at school.
None of the other boys would play 'with Manuel,
but he was always ready to give money or something
else in return for being prompted in class, and
Floris, whom the other boys hardly noticed either,
was glad to take anything he could get from him.
He didn't trust him and often was angry with him,
but when it came to a fight he was cautious, for
Manuel, though no stronger than Floris, had a trick
of twisting his arm or kicking his shin.
In the bedroom Agnete found a hunting-knife, a
Malayan dagger, cartridge-cases, a mother-of-pearl
box, a tube of gun-powder, and many other things ;